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story was current, that an heir apparent had been mur- 
dered by an uncle, that he might possess the estate. This 
wicked man, however, after enjoying it for a time was so 
annoyed by the sounds in the castle, that he retired with 
an uneasy conscience from the domain, and died in France- 
Not many years ago, the property descended to a 
branch of the female line (one of the heroes of Waterloo) 
who, nothing daunted, was determined to make this castle 
his place of residence. As the noises were a subject of 
real terror to his tenantry, he formed the resolution of 
sleeping in the castle on the night he took possession, in 
order to do away those superstitious fears. Not a habit- 
able room could be found except one occupied by an old 
gardener and his wife in the western turret, * and he 
ordered his camp-bed to be set up in that apartment. It 
was in the autumn at nightfall, that he repaired to the 
gloomy abode, leaving his servant at the village inn, and 
dismissing the antiquated pair to take lodgings at a farm 
hard by. It was one of those nights which are checkered 
with occasional gleams of moonshine and darkness, when 
the clouds are riding in a high wind. He slept well for 
the two first hours, and was then wakened by a low 
mournful sound that ran through the apartments. This 
warned him to be up and accoutred. He descended the 
turret stairs with a brilliant light, which, on coming to 
the ground-floor, cast a gigantic shadow of himself on the 
high embattled walls. Here he stood and listened, when 
presently a hollow moan ran through the corridor, and 
died away. This was followed by one of a higher key, a 
sort of scream, which directed his footsteps with more 
certainty to the spot. Pursuing the sound, he found 
himself in the hall of his ancestors, and, vaulting upon 
the large oaken table, set down his lamp, and, folding his 
cloak about him, determined to wait for the appearance 
of all that was terrible. The night which had been 
stormy, became suddenly still, the dark flitting clouds 
had sunk below the horizon, and the moon insinuated her 
silvery light through the chinks of the mouldering pile- 
As our hero had spent the morning in the chase, Mor- 
pheus came unbidden, and he fell asleep upon the table- 
His dream was short ; for close upon him issued forth 
the horrid groan ; amazed, he started up, and sprang at 
the unseen voice, fixing, with a powerful blow, his Toledo 
steel in the arras. The blade was fast, and held him to 
the spot. At this moment, the moon shot a ray that 
illumed the hall, and showed, that, behind the waving 
folds, there lay the cause concealed. His sword he left, 
and to the turret retraced his steps. When morning 
came, a welcome crowd, greeting, asked if he had met 
the ghost ? ' O, yes ;' replied the knight, c dead as a door- 
nail, behind the screen he lies, where my sword has 
pinned him fast : bring the wrenching-bar, and we'll haul 
the disturber out.' W r ith such a leader, and broad day to 
boot, the valiant throng tore down the screen, where the 
sword was fixed, when lo ! in a recess, lay the fragments 
of a chapel organ, and the square wooden trunks, made 
for hallowed sounds, were used as props to stay the work 
when the hall was coated round with oak. The wonder- 
ing clowns now laughed aloud at the mysterious voice. 
It was the northern blast that found its way through the 
cranies of the wall to the groaning pipes that alarmed 
the country round for a century." — Edinburgh New Pfulo- 
sophical Journal. 

SONNET. 

There is no remedy for time mispent, 
No healing for the waste of idleness, 

Whose very languor is a punishment — 
Heavier than active souls can feel or guess. 

Oh ! hours of indolence and discontent, 
Not now to be redeemed"! ye sting not less, 

Because I know this span of life was lent — 
For lofty duties, not for selfishness. 

Not to beVhiled away in aimless dreams, 
But to improve ourselves and serve mankind, 
Life and its choicest faculties were given. 

Man should be ever better than he seems — 
And shape his acts, and discipline his mind 
To walk adorning earth, deserving heaven. 

A. de V . 
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EBMTTNB btjrxe. 

TO THE EDITOR OF T1IE DUBLIN PS?! XV JOURNAL. 

Sir, — In one of the early numbers of your Journal, an 
appeal was made to our countrymen for their support, on 
the ground of its being essentially an IrL-h publication. 
It appears to me, that the more decisively this principle is 
acted on, and carried into effect, the better entitled you 
will be to claim that support and patronage. Indep'en- 
dently of this, your readers in England and elsewhere, 
will know they have before them a work especially devoted 
to the publication of matters relating to this" country. 
In fact, I would have the Dublin Penny Journal peculiarly 
and exclusively Irish. I would have," as well the bodily 
substance of the work national as I would require it to be 
an essentia^ requisite in every article to be admitted to its 
pages, that it should treat of* some subject connected with 
Ireland, or, at the least, of some one that should he practi- 
cally useful to such of our countrymen here at home, as 
are compelled by restricted finances to seek information 
from a cheap source, for whom, if I do net err, this little 
work is chiefly intended. To use the words, or at least 
the sentiment of a talented and patriotic countryman, a 
principle of evil has been in force in this country, for a 
series of years, against the encouragement or patronage of 
every thing of home production, and nothing short "of a 
strong counteracting principle can overcome it. 

The best way to overcome this principle is, in my 
opinion, to try and enlist Irishmen at home in the cause 
of Irish production, and even as a beginning to go so low 
as a Penny Journal. It is better to rise than toTall; and 
if you can enlist their feelings, their exertions, and even 
their prejudices in your favour, you will render your coun- 
try a Teal benefit, and convey to every part of our isle the 
blessings of intelligence. 

It appears to me, that there is one class of subjects which 
as yet you have scarcely touched on ; one that I should 
think peculiarly desirable, as furnishing strong and practi- 
cal lessons of sound wisdom and morality j I mean the 
biography of celebrated men, of whom Ireland boasts to 
have given not a few to the world. If it were necessary 
to support my general proposition of the utility of bio- 
graphy we have the authority of Dr. Johnson in asserting, 
that " no study can be more delightful or more useful, 
none can more certainly enchain the heart by irresistible 
interest or more widely diffuse instruction to every diver- 
sity of condition." 

I anticipate not a few objections, and some of them 
solid ones too, which may be offered to your giving 
sketches of the lives of eminent Irishmen : I shall not, 
however, go into them, for many reasons, one, a sufficient 
one, is, that it would take up too much time and space : 
suffice it to say, that the following outline of the life of 
Edmund Burke, which I send to you for your Journal, 
will, I should hope, be found free from all objections, that 
at present occur to me. That the life of this great man 
furnishes a powerful moral lesson cannot be denied. 
Gifted as he was with rare talents and a mind of amazing 
capacity, such as rarely fall to the lot of any of the human 
race ; eminently successful in life, according to human 
notions of success, having raised himself by his own sole 
and unaided efforts to a loftier eminence than the most 
sanguine hopes of his early ambition could have looked 
forward, of an amiable turn of mind, and still more, in no 
small degree if we can credit the relation of^ his biogra- 
phers, impressed with a deep sense of religion, he yet 
appears to have closed his career in this world an unhappy 
inan 9 having discovered too late that he had wasted the 
energies of his mighty mind in the pursuit of worthless 
and illusory shadows. The following is but a meagre 
sketch of the life of a man, in priyate life, amiable and 
benevolent, in public, indefatigable, ardent, and abhorrent 
of injustice. He justly ranks as an orator with the first of 
modern times ; and as a writer, whether we consider the 
splendour of his diction, the richness and variety of his 
imagery or the boundless stores of knowledge which he 
displays, it must be confessed that there are few who 
equal, and none who transcend him. 
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I send you also a portrait, which has been considered a 
good likeness, and being, I believe, not a common one, 
you may, perhaps, think it worthy of being prefixed. 




Edmund Burke was the second son of a solicitor of some 
eminence in Dublin, and was born on the first of January, 
1 730. His father, though descended from a family which 
once possessed a considerable property in Ireland, had but 
a very trifling patrimony, and derived the chief part of his 
income from his professional labours. Little is known of 
Burke's childhood, but that being of a delicate constitution, 
and consequently, unable to take the same degree of boyish 
exercise as his brothers, when they were at play he was 
constantly reclining on a sofa, reading. To this Richard 
Burke alluded, when, being found in a reverie shortly after 
an extraordinary display of powers in the house of commons 
by his brother, and questioned by a friend as to the cause, he 
replied, «' I have been wondering how Ned has contrived to 
monopolize all the talent of one family ; but then again, I 
remember when we were at play, he was always at work." 

It is said that even at school, Burke early manifested 
unusual perseverance and industry of character, and at 
that early period showed marked symptoms of no ordinary 
rank of intellect. An inquisitive and speculative cast of 
mind was not among the least distinguishing of his peculi- 
arities. He read much while a boy, and accumulated a 
great variety of knowledge ; though he did not distinguish 
himself by any extraordinary application to the usual 
school studies. The old romances, Palmerin of England, 
and Don Belianis of Greece, were, as he himself once 
confessed in the house of commons, great favourites of 
his : by these probably was fostered the first germ of 
that strong feeling of hatred of any thing like injustice 
and oppression, and desire to espouse the cause of the 
weak and the oppressed, which formed so leading a cha- 
racteristic of his future life, and the excess of which, 
excited by the perusal of the very same books, Cervantes 
has so happily caricatured. It does not appear that 
Burke obtained any academical honours either at school, 
or at the university of Dublin, where he was entered a 
student in 1744, save a scholarship that he obtained at 
the latter place, which proves that he then cultivated with 
some attention the Greek and Latin classics. The greater 
part of his time, however, was devoted to studies more 
congenial to his mind than the mere routine of his colle- 
giate studies, and he engaged himself in laying up those 
stores of that knowledge, from which in after life he drew 
forth so abundantly, and so as to excite the unbounded 
astonishment of his rivals and contemporaries by its extent 
fcnd variety. About this time he became a member of a lite- 
;a^ club, or debating society, which it would seem, was the 
pccne of his earliest oratorical efforts. Before he quitted 
college he is said to have made his first literary essay in re- 
tfv to some of the democratic doctrines contained in the 

••itings and speeches of the then celebrated Dr. Lucas. 

Burke appears to have been destined from an early 



period for the Bar. In 1747, his name was entered as a 
student at the Middle Temple, though he did not begin to 
keep terms till 1750. The ambition of being distinguished 
in literature was one of his earliest, as it was one of his 
latest passions ; and he at this time contributed various 
articles on lighter subjects to some of the leading periodi- 
cals, while he also gave the world some of the graver 
works on which the evidences of his early habits of exten- 
sive and various observation and deep reflection securely 
rest. His well known essay on the Sublime and Beautiful, 
at once established his character as a writer, and intro- 
duced him to the acquaintance of Dr. Johnson, Sir Joshua 
Reynolds, Goldsmith, and other eminent literary charac- 
ters of the day. Whether he found the law as a profession, 
alien to his habits, his health incompetent to its persever- 
ing pursuit, or became weaned from it by that attachment 
to general literature, which has, in so many other instances 
of men of genius, proved irresistible, it is certain that his 
views soon changed ; for, at the expiration of the usual 
time, he was not called to the bar. Continued application, 
however, to his favourite pursuits producing a fit of illness, 
he became an inmate of the family of Dr. Nugent, a phy- 
sician, residing at Bath ; an attachment to his daughter was 
the result, and shortly afterwards Burke was united to heT. 

In 1761, he went to Ireland with his friend Mr. William 
Gerard Hamilton, as chief secretary, who accompanied 
Lord Halifax, then lately appointed Lord Lieutenant. 
But a breach occurring between him and Mr. Hamilton, 
he returned soon to London. 

His writings having introduced him to the notice of the 
Marquis of Rockingham, and that nobleman having on the 
dismissal of the Grenville administration, in 1765, been 
made prime minister, offered Mr. Burke the situation of 
private secretary to himself, with a seat in parliament, and 
he, accordingly, made his appearance in that great theatre 
as member for the borough of Wendover. The Rocking- 
ham administration, however, terminated in little more 
than a year, and Burke became an active member of the 
opposition, both as a senator, and as a writer to the new 
ministry under the Earl of Chatham. 

American affairs began about this period very generally 
to excite the public attention. The ferment was increased 
by the affairs of Wilkes, and soon after by the publication 
of the celebrated letters of Junius. In the contests on 
these various subjects, Mr. Burke took a conspicuous 
share. In some pamphlets published about this time, he 
demonstrated the vast extent and particularity of his com- 
mercial and political knowledge, and with prodigious force 
of reasoning showed the injustice and impolicy of per- 
sisting in the plan of American taxation. On the motion 
for Wilkes's expulsion he made a masterly speech which 
displayed the most minute acquaintance with parliamentary 
history, and, upon many occasions in the House of com- 
mons, he attacked the Grafton administration with such 
force of eloquence and invective as to give rise to the 
opinion that he was the writer of Junius's letters. 

The knowledge which Mr. Burke had, on various occa- 
sions, displayed, of the objects and principles of commerce, 
recommended him to the citizens of Bristol, who invited 
him to offer himself as a candidate for their city, in the 
parliament of 1774, and he was accordingly returned by a 
vast majority, and entirely at the expense of his electors. 
In the course, however, of the six years, during which he 
represented Bristol, he was so unfortunate as to offend 
the political and commercial, as well as the religious pre- 
judices of many of his constituents, and, accordingly, at 
the election in 17S0, he was obliged, after a short struggle, 
to decline the contest ; on this occasion, he entered into a 
justification of his conduct in the celebrated speech which 
has long been recognized as one of the most splendid 
addresses to a popular assembly extant in the English 
language. At the commencement of 178'2, the Marquis 
of Rockingham, having again been called on to take the 
reins of government, an administration was formed, of 
which that nobleman, as premier, was the nominal, but 
Mr. Fox, the real head, while Mr. Burke filled the office 
of paymaster general, and took a seat at the council-board. 
The much-lamented death of the amiable, and talented 
premier, dissolved this ministry, after it had been in exis- 
tence about a year ; but after a short period, Mr. Burke 
again came into office as a member of the celebrated 
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coalition ministry ; which, however, becoming unpopular, 
was quickly forced to give way, and Mr. Pitt was elevated 
to the post of prime minister, in 1783. 

From this period to the commencement of the French 
Revolution Mr. Burke's attention was chiefly directed to 
the affairs of India, and the well-known impeachment of 
Warren Hastings. These subjects called forth a variety 
and force of eloquence, an exertion of genius, and an extent 
of knowledge scarcely ever equalled ; and the speeches 
delivered by him, in the various stages of that long pro- 
tracted trial, must ever remain a standing monument of 
his transcendant powers. 

We must pass rapidly over this most interesting period 
of his parliamentary career ; and without touching on the 
active part he took in some most important questions, 
about this time. — But we cannot omit to mention his cele- 
brated, " Reflections on the Revolution of France," which 
made its appearance at the end of 1790. This publication 
proved one of the remarkable events of the year, perhaps of 
the century; never did a political production excite so much 
attention, so much discussion, and ultimately such general 
conviction of the correctness of the writer's views, as to suc- 
ceed in turning the stream of public opinion in the direction 
he wished, from the channel in which it had hitherto flowed. 

But Mr. Burke's labours were now rapidly drawing to a 
close ; during the session of 1 792 he exerted himself less 
than on former occasions, being now, he said, a worn-out 
veteran in the service, desirous to retire. He however 
continued in Parliament till the middle of 1794. 

At this time his mind was most distressingly agitated by 
the anticipation of that event which took place soon after, 



the death of his accomplished and only son ; an event 
which communicated a morbid tinge to his naturally ardent 
temperament. This calamity seems to have coloured the 
medium through which he afterwards saw persons and 
objects. Amidst his pious ejaculations and sincere pro- 
fessions of resignation to the will of Heaven, a querulous 
infirmity hung about his mind to the last. With feelings 
thus harrowed, he had to struggle against all the vexations 
attendant upon straitened circumstances. For some months 
after the afflicting loss he had sustained, he was totally 
unable to take any interest in questions connected with 
public affairs ; but as he became more composed, a return 
to the consideration of such, serving to prevent the conti- 
nual intrusion of melancholy thoughts, became rather a 
relief than a labour. Some letters written by him soon 
after show him residing at his villa at Beaconsfield in 
comparative seclusion, and furnish striking pictures of a 
great mind reduced by the influence of sorrow to a state 
of the most painful despondency. At length his health 
began to sink, and finding the medical aid of his physicians 
of little avail in restoring it, he proceeded to Bath early 
in February 1797, for the benefit of the waters. To 
Beaconsfield, however, where he had enjoyed so many of 
the honours and comforts of life he returned to die ; for 
there is something of satisfaction to the human heart in 
breathing our last, and in depositing our bones in the 
spot where we have spent the most honourable and useful 
part of our lives. " It is so far, at least" said he, just 
before quitting Bath, " on my way to the tomb, and I 
may as well travel it alive as dead." He died the 9th of 
July 1797, in his 68th year. O'G. 
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TO THE EDITOR OF THE DUBLIN PENNY JOURNAL. 

Sir — I think a man who walks through any town ex- 
cept such a mushroom city as starts up in a day in the 
forests of America, must, if he has any mind beyond that 
necessary for providing his daily bread, or any curiosity 
beyond that which tempts him to peep into a shop win- 
dow, ponder the various events that, from time to time, 
have taken place on the ground over which he walks, 



and summon up in rapid recollection the various cha- 
racters whose faces he remembers as having met in passing 
along. Perhaps few are so well adapted for exercising 
such reminiscences as a Quinquagenarian, or few places are 
so suitable for calling them forth as a walk from College- 
green to the Four Courts. Suppose then, gentle reader, 
you and I, having nothing else to do, making our prome- 
nade along the south side of the Green — the hour of the. 
day forms an important ingredient in the interest of our 
perambulation — at eleven o'clock the stream of lawyers is 
sweeping onwards towards the Four Courts — about four 



